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physiognomists of that time pretended to distinguish those who were predestined to a violent and unhappy death.
Lord Kuthven combined the polished dignity of the courtier with the inflexible firmness of the minister; and so, although he was fully determined to obtain from Mary Stuart, by force if necessary, what he had come to demand in the Regent's name, he, nevertheless, saluted her respectfully, albeit something coldly, as he entered. The Queen acknowledged his salutation with a courtesy. The steward thereupon moved a heavy table provided with writing materials near to the empty armchair and then, at a sign from the two noblemen, left the room, leaving the Queen and her companion with the three ambassadors.
The Queen, assuming that the table and chair were arranged for her, seated herself, and, after a moment's interval, herself broke the silence which was more depressing than any words could possibly be.
" My Lords," she said, " I wait the purpose of your mission; is the message which you have in charge for me of so terrible a nature that two warriors so renowned as Lord Lindsay and Lord Ruthven feel even a momentary hesitation in transmitting it to me ?"
"Madame," Ruthven replied, "I come of a race which, as you know, never hesitates to perform its duty, however painful that duty may be; we trust, however, that your captivity has prepared you to listen to what we have to say to you on the part of the Secret Council"
"The Secret Council!" the Queen exclaimed; "by what right, pray, does that body, established by me, assume to act without me? But no matter; I await the message; I ptesume that it is a petition imploring